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pound. The Collector and his wife were visible in
its comfortable depths. The Collector leant out-----
"Kya Hai ?" he demanded sternly.
"Its the monkeys, your Honour," mumbled Pir
Khan shamefacedly.
The Collector's wife laughed shrilly.
"What airy grace!" she exclaimed, gazing
meaningly into her husband's eyes. The Collector
winced.
"All right, release the creatures, and get this
crowd away," he ordered testily.
Alannah's picnic was over.